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Select Poetry.

The Absent Mother.
BY MRS. NORTON.

n
Tt is the twilight bour,

The daylight toil is Jonc,
And (lie last rays are departing

Of the cold and wintry sun.
It is the time when friendship

Holds converse f. iv and free,
It is tie time when children

Dance round the mother's knee.

But my soul is faint and heavy,
With a yearning sad dud deep ;

By tike fireside lone and dreary
I sit me down and weep!

. W here are ye merrj voices.
Whose clear and birdlike tone

Some other ear now blesses
Less anxious than mine own ?

Where ate ye, steps of lightness,
Which fell like blossom showers ?

"Where are ye, sounds of laughter,
That cheered the pleasant hours?

Through the dim light slow declining,
'Where. my wistful glances fall,

I cajp see your pictures hanging
Against the silent wall.

They gleam athwart the darkness
With their 6wcet and changless eyes.

But mute are ye, my children,
No voice to mine replies.

Where are ye ? Are you playing
By the stranger's biasing hearth ;

Ftirtre t'ng in your gladness
- Your old home's former mirth?
o ; . ." -

Are ye dancing? Areye singing ?

Are ye full of childish glee ?

Or do yt u: light hearts sadden
With the memory of me ?

Bound whom, O gentle darlings,
. I)o your young arms fondly twine ?

Does she press you to her bosom.
Who hath taken you from mine?

Oh. bovs. the twilight hour
Such a heavy time hath grown

It recalls with such deep anguish,
All I used to call my own

That the harshest word that ever
Was spoken to tnfe there,

Would be trivial would be welcome

Id this depth of my despair.

Yet no ! despair shall sink not.
White life and love remain

Though the weary struggle haunt me,
And my prayers be made in vain,

Though at times my spirit fail me,
And the bitter tear drops fall,

Though my lot he hard and lonely.
Yet I hope I hope through all I

Select Miscellany.
A Midnight Adventure.

Females fteo posse sas presence of
m nl, and the power of self-contr- un-dfe- r

circumstances of imminent peril,
which seem almost foreign to their na-ti.r-

and beyond the endurance of a
delicate physical organitation. A stri-

king instance of d, by a

lady whose fears must have been pow-

erfully excited, and whose life of afflu-

ence had probably never before given
her nervea any severer test than is inci
dent to the vexations of domestic cares,
is "iven in Chambers Journal of last
month. We copy the adveuture, prom
ising by way of explanation that the
lady was a daughter of a rector residing
'in a quiet English country village, and
was upon the eve of marriage:
' The wedding day was to be on the

morrow of that on which our adventure
happened. Grand preparations were
made for the wedding; and the rector's

'fine old plate, and co3tly gifts cf the
bride, were discussed with pride and
pleasure at the Hare and Hounds, in the
presence of some strangers who had
come down to a prize fight which had
taken place in the neighborhood.

That night, Adelaide, who occupied
"svnerate room from her sister, sat up

late long after a!l the household had
Te,tirc,d to rest, fclie Uad a long inter
view with her father and had been read
in" a chapter to which he had directed
herattention, and stnoc, had packed up

ier jewels, o one was consequently
s! ill dressed when the church clock toll
ed midnight. As it ceased, she fancied
eho. heard a low noise like that of a file;

she listened but could distinguish noth
ing clearly. It might have been uiado
Kv some of the servants sti l about, or
perhaps it was only the creaking of th
old trees. She h.-ar- d nothing but th
sighing of I be winter winds for many
mlniHes afterwards, nousebrcukurs
were more myths in primitive Shyndun,
aaA ,the bride elect, without a thought
nf fear, resumed her occupation. She
was gazing on a glittering set of dia
mends, destined to be worn at the wed
dins, when her bedroom door softly
nnonpil. She turned, looked up, and
beheld a roan with a black mask, hold
imtr n niatol in his hand, standing be

i
fore her. W

St,n AA not scream, for her next
thought was for her father, who slept
the next room, and to whom any sudden
. arm micrtaa DC aeata, ur ne was oiu
feeble, and suffering from heart com
iilnint She confronted- - the .robber
boldly, and addressed him n a whisper
"You are come," she said, "to rob u
Sparc your soul the awful guilt of mur
der. Mv father sleeps next to my room

' and to be startled from his sleep would

kill him. Make no noise, I beg of
you.

The fellow was astonished and cowed.
"We won't make no noise," he replied
sullenly, "if you give us everything
quietly."

Adelaide drew back and let him take
her jewels not without a Dang, for
tl ey were precious love (rifts, remark-
ing at the same time, that two more
masked ruffians stood at the half open
door. As he took the jewel case and
watch from the table, uod demanded
her purse, she asked him if he intended
to go into her father s rooita. She re
ceived a surly affirmative; "he wasn t
going to run a risk and leave half the
tin behind ! bbe. proposed instantly
that she should go herself, saving, "I
will bring you whatever you wish, and
you may guard me thither, and kill me
if I play false to you." The fellow con
sulted his comrades and after a short
parley, they agreed to the proposal; and
with a pistol pointed at her head, the
dauntless girl crossed the passage, and
entered the old rectors room. Very
gently she stole across the chamber and
removed his purse, watch keys and detk.
gave them up to the robbers who stood
at the door. I he old man slept peace
fully and calmly, thus guarded by his
child, who softly shut the door, and de
manded if the robbers were yet satis
Bed.

The leader replied that they should
be when they had got the show or plate
spread out below, but that they could'nt
bit her out of sight, and that she must
go with them. lit compliance with this
mandate, sfTa followed them down stairs
to the di:i;ng room, whore a spleudid
wedding breakfast had been laid tosave
trouble and hurry on the mortow. To
her surpri-e- , the fellows eight in num
bcr when assembled seated themselves
and prepared to make a good meal.
They ordered her to get them out wine,
and to cut her own wedding cake for
them; and then seated at th head of
the table, she was compelled, to preside
at this extraordinary revel. .

They ale, drank, laughed and joked :

and Adelaide, quick ot car and eye,
had thus time to study in her quiet
way, the figures and voices of the whole
set.

When the repast was ended, and the
plate transferred to a sack, they pre
pared to depart, whispering together,
and glancing at the young lady. For
the first time Adelaide's courage gave
way. and she trembled; but it w is no'
a consultation against her, as i' proved.
Tiie leader, approaching her, I .d that
they did not wish to harm her that she
was "a jolly wench, regular game. and
they wou'd nt hurt her, but that she
must swear nut to give ;.n a'arm till
nine or ten the next day, when the
should be off ail safe. To this site wa
of course obliged to assent, and then
they all insisted on shaking hands with
her. She noticed during this parting
ceremony, that one of the ruffians had
only three fingers on the left hand

Alone in the despoiled room, Ade
laidc, faint and exhausted, awaited the
first gleam of day-ligh- t; then as the
robbers did not return, she stole up to
her room, undressed, and fell. into, an
undisturbed slumber. The consterna-
tion of the family next morning may be
imagined, and Adelaide s story was still
more astounding than the fact of the
robbery itself. Police were sent for
from London, and they, guided by Ad-

elaide's lucid description of her mid
night guests, actually succeeded in cap
turing every one of the gang, whom the
young lady had no difficulty in identi
fying and swearing to the "three fin- -

ercd Jack being the guiding clue to
the discovery. The stolen property
was nearly all recovered, and the old
rector always declared and with truth

that he owed his hie to the self pos
session anu judgment ot ins eldest
daughter.

The only ill effect of the great trial
to her nerves, was a disposition, on the
part of the young heroine to listen lor
mid nigh t sounds and start uneasily from
troubled dreams; but time and change
of residence soon effected its cure.

"Sold" at Half Price.
A slioi: keeper ;n a siaa'.I t:.va iii

Massachusetts one day marked sotnc
handkerchiefs in his window with the
tempting words "selling at half price!"'
Shortly after, a who had traded
with him before entered the establish-
ment, and having examined the
kerchief, inquired the price. "Fifty
cents apiece, politely replied the mop
ieeper. "Very well," said the lady,
you may do me up a dozen. the

handkerchiefs were cut off and deliver-
ed to the lady, who g ive the shop-kee- p

er a three dollar bill. "Beg pardon,
ma'm but I ah told you tho

liit-f'- s were fiftv cents astece that
ah six dollars Der dozen.'' lo 1

r . . K : . 1.sure, sir 1 una rsianu as nmcn
metie as that, bix dollars is the price;
half of six is three; that is half price.
think they are cheap enough. Good
lay, sir." Tho lady shut the door
The shop-keepe- r oppned his eyes. Fpr
five minutes be stood stiil as a stump

.i
in gazing vae.intty at uiowiauw,

biting his lips and coloring very leu,
gently removed the card pinned to
handkerchiefs, and rcsolred to announce
no more goods "selling at half price."

Or An ignorant minister having
in the presence of Dr South

that the Lord had no need of man's
learning, that witty divine replied, "still
less has he need of man's ignorance.'

The Stolen Secret.
The main distinction between iron

and sfcel is that one holds carbon, or
the matter of charcoal, whereas the other
docs not. The amount of carbon is
trivial, aud it is imparted by heating
bars for a long time together, surround-
ed by powdered, broken charcoal in a
box. Having regard, then, to this op-
eration, it seems natural enough that
the outer portion of each bar should
become more "steelified" (if I may be
allowed to coin an expressive word)
than the internal portions. Now, steel
of this sort, though perfectly good for
many purposes, is objectionable for
others. To give an example : it is by
no means good for the manufacture of
watch-spring- s; nevertheless, before the
invention of cast steel, to which the
reader's attentiou is shortly to be di-

rected, watoh springs had to be made
of it.

There lived in Attereliffe, near Shef-
field, about the year 17G9, a watch-make- r

named Huntsman. He was very
much dissatisfied with the quality of
steel of which watch-spring- s were made
in his day, and he sot himself to the
task of thinking out the cause of infe-
riority. Mr. Huntsman correctly in
ferred that the imperfection of such
watch-spring- s as came In his way was
referable to the fact of the irregular
conversion or "steelification" cf the
metal of their manufacture. "If,"
thought he, "I can melt a piece of steel
and cast it into an ingot, the composi-
tion of the latter should be regular and
homogeneous." He tried, and succeed
ed. The fame of Huntsman's steel e

widely spread, hut the discoverer
took care not to designate it by the
name of cast steel, under which it is
uow familiarly known. That was his
secret.

About the year 1770, a large manu-
factory of this peculiar steel was estab-
lished at Attereliffe. The process was
wrapped in secreoy by every means
which the inventor could command.
Xone but workmen of credit and char-
acter were engaged, and they were for-

bidden to disclose the secrets of the
nianufictory by a stringent form or
oath. At last Huntsman's secret was
stolen in the following manner : One
night in mid winter as the tali chimney
of the Attend iffe steel works belched
forth its smoke, giving1 promise of a
roaring fire within, a traveler lo whom
the desire of placing himself near a

roaring fire might seem a reasonable
longing, knocked at the outer door oi
Mr. Huntsman's factory. It was a hit
ter night; the snow felj fast, the wind
howled across the moor; nothing, then,
could seem more natural than that the
tired wayfarer should seek a warm cor-
ner, where he might lay his head. He
knocked, and ihe door was opened. A
workman presented himself, who the
wayfarer addressing, humbly begged
admission.

"No admittance here, except on busi-nes-

Feigning to be completely worn out
with cold and fatigue, the wayfarer sank
upon the floor of the comfortable fae
tory, and soon appeared to have gone
asleep. To go to sleep, however, was
far from his intention. The traveler
closed his eyes, all but two little chinks.
Through these two little chinks he saw
all that he eared to see. He saw work-
men cut bars of steel into little bits,
then place thcin into crucibles, with
enormous tongs, pour their liquid con-

tents into a mould. Mr. Huntsman's
factory had nothing more to disclose.
This was tbe secret of cast steel.

It would be easy to extend ihe list of
manufactured secrets disclosed in the
dishonest way indicated above. The
subject, however, is so unpleasant to
dwell upon, that I am sure the reader
will rejoice with me that the cireuin-stauce- s

under which manufactures are
now mostly carried on, neither afford
the opportunity nor the inducement to

London

Leisure Hour.

Singular Infatuation.
The Philadelphia Press mentions a

curious circumstance connected with
the loss of the Austria. The wife of

Theodore Crer k, of Baltimore,
visiting her relatives in Philadelphia,

and while they have no doubt of his
loss, she alone has a deep conviction
that he is not deid; either he was not
on board the Austria (though he wrote
to her that he had actually paid for his
passage) or if he was, that he ntti.t have
been among the few that were rescued.
But her! is something still more strange :

It may be within the knowledge of
many of our readers that a clergyman
of this city was among those who left
for Europe on the d President,
and was never again heard of. His wife,
who remained in Philadelphia, aud was
deeply attached, never did, because she
never believe that ho was lost to

I her. JJiyhlecii gears have passed away,
and yet that (rusting lady we cannot
speuii of her as idie, aud she repudiates
(he uaiue of wijuw continues In ejcptxU
hU return. Every t'.iy a cover is placed
J' htm at thv tabic where stili glands
hSa accustomed eh Every ring at the

the bell, we are informed, awakens the
cherished conviction of her heart that
th loved one will return.

' esy We won't indulge in s:i-'.- i hor-
rid anticipation" as a ben-pocke- d bus
band said when the parson told him he
would be joined to his wife iu another
world, never to fenarate.

Dying Hours of Aaron Burr.
In rutMV to the i n uiHBJBadc in oui

columns a few weeks ajjHr more
information respnHfc the reli-

gious views and experj""B&f Aaron
Burr, in the hist hours Blife, a la-d- y

of great iiitelligct)CdK4oV worth, a
relative of the family ana HBgden E.
Edwards, who w.is HtiqH friend,
writes to us it letter !Yomke make

extracts. The ""Cgl LaP stated
thrillingjn thcgpHHst, and

they ..re suffuTerit fa5""SWBpns It de-

serves, the great crime against society.
committed by the recent biography of
'lint bad man. uur correspondent
writes :

"My , Ogden E. Ed-
wards, who died in 1848, felt a grateful
interest in Colonel Burr from the fact
of his having in his prosperous days
aided my grandfather, Timothy Ed-

wards, in pecuniary difficulties. He
admired also tho mind God had given
him, which, in all his degradations,
shone forth in the most brilliant and
fascinating narrations. Ho spent a
week at my father's after he was 70,
and my impression of him and all of he
said and did, is very vivid.

He was a hater of all mankind, and a

inner oi an womaiiKinu, uno vioiaieu
all the rites of hospitality in the license
of his behaviour. 1 arton s book is a
tissuo of lies, as far as family matters
aro related, and oh how cviljn its influ-
ence upon young men 1 My father
used to say that Burl's killing Hamil-
ton was the least oi all his crimes.

"Mr. Edwards found that Burr was
continually annoyed when he lived in
Nassau street, by a set of miserable be-

ings, who pretended to have claims up
on his charity, uno morning more
were eighteen or twenty, each telling
ihe story of his or her wrongs. The
larger part were women. He snatched
a nhiliing from under his pillow, and
threw it among them; saying, with one
of his withering looks, 'There, ye har-
pies, take the last cent I have.' Mr.
K. then removed him to Richmond,
Staten Island, employed a faithful Irish
nurse lo attend him, und went down
every day to see him.

"One day as he approached the hotel,
the nurse met him near the door, say-

ing, Indade, sir, he's very bad; he
wants the privst.' Jir. Krivvavas sent
her for 'he Dutch clerifrman, and itn- -

mediately entered Colonel Burr's room, j

II:: found him struggling with death.
and all he could understand was, 'Call
the priest, call the priest.' The nurse
soon returned with a Catholic priest.

he did not enter the room. My
Ided, with a shudder, it was a

fe:irful scene, and I never wish to speak
of it again. My mother told me, three
mouths before her death, that Ogden
Edwards mentioned precisely the same
circumstances to her.

'We would gladly that the grave
should hide all the ark catalogue. But
the life of Colonel Burr is a study of no
mean interest and importance, and is it
not of fearful import that the shoal up-

on whith so gifted a being was wrecked
should be discovered?"

Such is the testimony that has now-bee-

developed, and although it merely
lifts the curtain for a moment upon the
last hours of Burr, that moment is suf-
ficient to show us the dying sinner,
struggling with the great enemy, and
calling help from the religion he had in
his lifetime trampled under foot.

Tom Corwin's Last.
At a trial recently held at Yellow

Springs; growing out of a difficulty be-

tween some of the students and the fac
ulty ofAtitioch,the ' Old Waggon liny,"

'who represented the faculty, was exhib-
iting to the jury a foil, or cane, belong
ing to one ot the students, wnicn was
nrobablv used in the melee. Tom was
in his usual happy mood, and brought
down the house frequently by his wit-

ty illustrations of the noble science of
fencing; now parrying imaginary thrust,
anon throwing himself fiercely upon the
attack. At last, haing cxausled his
full store of pleasantries, with one fell
thrust he made feint to strike one of the
students. Mr. Fisher who sat near b'.
and with look of unfathomable gloom

. i .1.1 : .. - . ..i . .i .i 1anu l o v rviw oi a eeoaivr us muuuuicu
oa ::A .r!-!- l wnM ' "! ri "if V ft- -

:ng unarmed, it I should attempt to
pierce you through? imagine the roar
of laughter which greeted this last clo- -

qucnt efi'jrt of the i;old stamper," when
the hall frightened student, collecting
again his wits, sprang to his feet, and
successfully mimicing Corwins most
bombastic style exclaimed: "I'd wel-

come you. sir with bloody bunds to a hos
Plaindealer:BGi- - Many of purgeon s sentcn-
ees aie impressive from the bold, origi-
nal, though rather eccentric language
in which they are expressed. Here is a
short paragraph of his which aptly il- -

lust rates thw remark:
"If the devil comes to my door with

his horns visible, I will never let him
in: but if ho oomes with his hat on, as a
respeo table gentleman, h is at once
milted. The metaphor be very
plaint, but is quite true. Many a man
has takon in an evil: and ho has tho
in his heart there is not much harm in
it; so he haslet in the little thing, and
ll has been like the breaking forth of
water the first drop has brought after
it a torrent. The beginning of a fearful
end."

3y Unea sy is the head that wears
wig in a gale of wind.

The Difficulties of Home.
he house mother also has her trou-

bles; ay, be she ever so gifted with that
blessed quality of taking them lightly
and cheerfully; weighing them at their
just value and no more ! never torment-
ing herself an i everybody else by that
peculiarity of selfish and narrow minds,
which makes the breaking of a plate as
terrible as the crash of an empire. No
one can hold the reins of family gov-
ernment for so brief a time without feel-
ing what a difficult position it is; how
great is daily need of sclf-c-c ntrol, as
the very first means of controlling oth-
ers; of incessant individual activity, and
a personal carrying out of all regula-
tions for the ordering of the establish-
ment which, unless faithfully observed
by the mistress, the eye and heart of the
house, arc no more than a dead letter
to the rest of the establishment. No
doubt this entails considerable self-sacrific-

It is not pleasant for lazy ladies
to get breakfast over at that regular
early hour which alone sots a house-
hold fairly going for the day: nor for
unarithmetical ladies, who have always
reckoned their accounts by sixpences,
to put down each item, and persevere in
balancing periodically receipts and ex- -

penuuurc; nor tor weakly, nervous.
ladies to rouse themselves j

sufficiently to put their house in order,
and keep it so, not by occasional spas-
modic "setting to rights," but by a gen-
eral methodical overlooking of all that
is going on fllcrein.

Yet, unless all this is done, it is in
vain to insist on early rising, or grum-
ble about waste, or lecture upon neat-
ness, cleanliness and order, the servants
get to learn that "missis is never in
time !" and laugh at her complaints of
their unpunctuality. They see no use
in good management or avoidance of
waste. "Missis never knows about any-
thing." She may lecture until she is
weary about neatness and cleanliness
just put your head into her room and

see !" For all moral qualities, good
temper, truth, kindness, and above all,
conscientiousness, if these are deficient
in a mistress, it is idle to expect it in
servants or children, or any member of
the family circle.

Pup or Kitten.
A friend, says tire New Bedford Mer-

cury, tells us a story, which he says is

quite authentic and has been in print
As we have no access to the printed au-

thority, we tell it as he told it to us:
In a certain flourishing village down

eastward, where flourishes a literary
institution, a getatlcman took one of a
family of infant puppies, and gaining
entrance into a neighbor's house be-

fore the folks were wide awake enough
to know what he was about, chucked the
Utile creature among a litter of kittens
of a like tender age. Puss made nodis-tinctio- n

between the stranger and her
offspring, and he on his part took kind-
ly and confidingly to his new nurse.
Creat was the astonishment of the house-
hold when their cat was the dam of a
poppy.

1 he news or so portentous a birth
spread over town like wildfire. People
came in flocks to see the sight. The for
tunate possessor was offered hfty dollars
for the little monster, but declared he
would not part with it for five hundred.
That case might not fail of due authen-
tication two physicians of the first

where summoned to inspect
and report upon it. They jointly and
severely scrutinized the animal, and
found that it was certainly a puppy, hav-
ing all the characteristics of the dog
race, except the paws. Those were pro-
nounced to resemble cats' claws. The
perpetrator of the joke couldn't hold in
any longer. The eat was out of the bag
in a twinkling, and if the doctors out-
live the memory of their essay in com-
parative zoology they will be more lu k- -( N. Y.) Whig.
(X. y.) Wh ;j.

Information Wanted.
It is something of a consolation to a

candidate for office, if he docs nt--t gel
elected, to know that his friends have
stood by him. In one of our changes
we find an account

.
of a gentleman who

tjn,i who his friends" ' . .
were. Here it is :

A Popular Candidate. A respec-
table gentleman in Windsor county,
many years ago, had an ambition to
represent his to.vn in the State legisla-
ture. Though a man of good charac-
ter, and ever way able enough for the
office he sought, he happened, as Aunt
Pet'gy used to say, to have "a great ma-

ny winning ways to make folks hate
him" and was in fact tho most unpopu-
lar man iu town. Going to 'Squire X.
an influential man who happened to be
friendly to him, he laid his case before
him. and asked his influence; saying
that he didn't expect help without pay- -

n . i n 1 .1. . ;r i i.l
in"- lor ic. ana ueeiariug tuat ii ue cuuiu
"et .X. s lnnucuee lie was suro to oe
elected. I he disappointeu canuiuaie
called out to know how the votes stood
and learned that he had got just three,

votes ! "But I don't understand it,"
said he, turning to the 'Squire with
chop fallen countenance. "Nor I ci

t
ther," said the 'Squire, 'I put in my
vote; you put in another; but who the
,1 ! put in the third is more than
cau imagine !"

jprt The times are said to be so hard
in tlallifax that the two editors of the

a newspaper published there smoke the
lame eigar taking it by turns.

An Indignant Woman.
A lady a young lady we will war

rant thus expatiates, in the colums of
a Buffalo paper, upon a very delicate to-

pic :

"A woman who loves unsought, de-

serves tho scorn of the man she lovos."
Heaven forgive me ! but may the roar,

who penned that never sec another bon-

net ! May no white dimpled arms ev-

er encircle his cravat, or buttons vege
tate on hia.:sh"te. Jv 00 r
cr prcsS ifflFtB'
grant that his dickey stringsbreak short
off every morning. Way no woman s

heart ever learn to beat faster except
with indignation at the mention of his
name, and may ins stockings aijtays
need mending.

We feel greatly inclined to say amen
to that prayer, horrible as would be the
condition of him in whose behalf the
lady's fervent prayer might be answer
ed. But when the indignant fair one
adds

And when his nerves are all unstrung
by disease, and his head throbs with
pain, as though an eartnquaxe were
brewing in it, may he have nothing in
his sick chamber but boot heels, and see
not one inch of muslin or calico.

V must, hold hack our assent to t -
malediction, and dare wager our gold
r,en against the largest n ugget Califor
nia or Austalia ever prouucea, tnal
dear Ruth herself would be the first to
hasten to the poor wretch's sick cham-
ber, aud with those tendor ministeries
which reveal the angelic nature of wo-

man, tenderly soothe and nurse the af-
flicted one.

But here is a smart hit :

Deserves scorn Because she gives
her love where there i3 no hope of a re
tarn ? That does ljok like a bad spee-u'atio-

but she has the Bible on her
side : "If you love them that love you
what reward have you, for do not even
the Publicans so ?"

And here, too, a burst of true wo-

manly feeling :

Gives her love unasked ! Oh ! with a
true-hearte- d man, this would methinks,
be the reason of reasons why he should
love her. She gives to him her whole
heart for in these things woman does
not work by halves not from grati-lue- ,

because ho loves her: not from pit-- y

or charity, because he has begged it
of her ;but because because dear me!

it will take more of a philosopher than
I am to account for the undeniable fact,
that women do sometimes love those
horrid creatures called men.

RUTH GLANNING.

Do be pleasant why can't you?
Will you fee 1 any better lor snapping
snarling or growling ? You know you
won't. If your heart was really a dir-
ty dish, and ugly emotions and cross
words were the uncleanliness, it would
be a good plan to get them all out as
fast as possible, but unfortunately their
can be no such sudden cleansing of
man's interror. The more objectiona-
ble he throws out, the more there grows
to replace it 'tis only smothering and
choking that suits this case. Speak
pleasant, then, especially to people in
any respect beneath you--wheth- er they
be inferror to you in rank, learning.
power, age, wealth, or only in sex, try
always to be pleasant toward iiiem,
whether you really feel good natured or
not. If you get your mouth open to
throw out a spike or a dagger, shut it
till you can, like the juggle, transform
the weapon into a flower. h ! do be
kind and pleasant, everybody to every-
body, aud the millenium will come at
o ice.

Thought a Beautifier.
A writer in the Home Journal thinks

that mental activity tends to keep the
body young :

Wo were speaking of handsome men
the other evening, and I was wondering
why K had so lost the beauty for which
five vears ago he was famous. "Oh,
it's becansc he never did anything,"
said B; "ho nevfij--ke-d, thought, suf
fered, lou must have the mine chis-
eling away at the featurers, if you want
handsome middle aged men." Since
hearing that remark 1 have been on the
watch at the theater, opera, and other
places, to see whether it is generally
true, and it is. A handsome man who
does nothing but eat and drink, grows
flabby, and the fine lines of his features
are lost; but the hard thinker has an
admirable sculptor at work, keeping his
line lines in repair, and constantly go-

ing over his face to improve the origi-
nal design.

A speaker enlarging upon the
i rascality of the Devil, got off the follow- -

mg:
"I toll you that the Devil is an old li

ar, for when 1 was about getting relig-
ion, he told mo that if I did get religion

m could not go into gay company, anu
lie and cneat or any suen ruing, uui
entleman, I have found him out to be

a great liar.

fiQy A pious writer says, "we cannot
expect to stay in this world." But cer-

tainly the ladies expect to stay in it.

I jjgy They have got a fast operater in
Arkansas he cuts up clover and hay,
and sels it for black tea.

Q&J Intellect is better than
inside the head aro better than

crftwn outside.

The man who was alwavs solit- -

ting with laughter, has been recommend-
ed to try an axe.

It has been suggested that tha
tail of the comet is caused by tbe dnat
it kicks up in travelling.

(W-F- ve risen from the bar to the
bench," said a lawyer on quitting tha
profession aud taking up shop-makin-

SSF Aunt Betsey has said man 2 good
IhlBM

have one of his own.
- An Indiana editor was attacked

by a man for some persons! grievance
the editor says: "To avoid injuring
him, and hisprevent injuring us, w
got out of the way." ,

Not long since there tnhrht
been seen on the window of a dirty lit-
tle shop in an obscure part of Loodpn,
this announcement: "Goods rerapved,
messages taken, carpets beat, and poetry
composed on any subject. .

Bsi Talent and art must go hand in
hand. Birds rise not by means-o-f their
feathers alone, but by those which guida
their flight.

.'-- -

B5g The man in jail, who looked out
of his cell and exclaimed : "hi.great country !" is now generally, ad-
mitted t9 have spoken witKiu imnnda.

B There is certainly something of
exquisite kindness and thoughtful be
nevolence in that rarest of gifts, fin
breeding.

A Missouii editor apologises for
the neglect of editorial duty, on account
of the advent of a new member of the
family, and claims indulgence On tho'
ground that the thing "only happens
once a'year."

8g Mrs. Partington desires to know
why the Captain of a vessel' ean't keep
a memorandom of (he weight of his an-
chor, instead of weighing it every time
he leaves port.

t& Certain it is that the soul is eter-
nal ly craving. No sooner has it attain-
ed the object for which it yearned, than
a new wish is formed ; and a whole uni- -
verse can not satisfy it

IS. "Don't cry," said SapThir, tha
German critie to a lady who was evi-
dently rouged; "your teara will make
you pale." ,

It is not every man who laughs
up his sleeve when he happens to ba oat
at elbows.

The sheep in the meadow and
the axman in the forest alike contribute
their "chops" for our benefit.

8(. The most disagreeable condition
for a grumbler to be in is to feci like
grumbling and have nothing to grum-
ble at.

Nothing is more odious than the
face that smiles abroad, bat flashes fnry
amid the caresses of a tender wife nod
children.

An emigrant to Orejron, writinc
home to one of his friends, says, "we are
getting along finely here, and have al-

ready laid the foundation of a htrscr
jail."

The following "notice" is said to
be posted up in the newsroom of a conn -

try tavern : "Uentleuicn learning to
spell are requested to use yesterday'
paper."

Ba. The American Agriculturalist
speaks of a species of pigs with square '
snouts. A learned goat can add, sub-stra-

and multiply, hut these pigs can
give an illustration of the square root.

S A neighboring editor ssys he
lately met with one ot bis jokes thirty
years old. We suspect that he has met
with a good many of them much older '

than himself.

B Why should collectors of miner
al specimens be the richest persons in
existence? Because they never go out
on a professional tour but they bring
hoiuo tho rocks.

lta-s- A young fop about starting to
Aew urieana, proposed to purchase n
life preserver. "O, you'll not want it,"'
suggested tbe clerk, "bags of wind wont
sink."

8- -" Young man," said a mini iter to
a youth of his congregation, "do yon
know what relations you sustain in the
world ? ' "Yes, sir, two cousins and a
grandmother, but I don't intend to sis- - -

tain them much longer."
Sf- - A young lady says that the first -

time that a young man 'sat up with her,
she felt as if a sweet briar was climbing
her chair, while honey suckles ao hid
the legs of the table that she. thought
she was in Paradise regained.

A spirited woman of our
quaintance caught her bnsband, the
other day in the act of breaking np her
hoops. The exertion or something else
had a singlar effect upon him. His half
came out at an astonishing rate. '

B&-- Somebody says that whatever
may be the charm and soeial endear-
ment of ihe breakfast table, they ore
entirely destroyed by makiner it the na
na lor -- loata ot strength, between the
butter and cod-fis- h balls.

-- "You would be pretty ,indeed,"aid
i gentleman patronizingly to a young
lady, "if your eyes were only- - littlelarger." -- My eyes may be very email,

o sir, but. t ueh people a you don't fill
thorn."


